BANAIYAN TO THE SEA

How many water-holes hast thou passed  and not

counted ,?1

In the watches of the night after the sun had set.
Seen how many waterings with empty bellies2
In the day when eyes were closed in sleep/3

I confessed a preference for Arab prose to Arab poetry,
and so one fell to telling me the story of the combat of
Dhiyab bin Ghanim and Alan the Slave of Risha.

cAlan was the slave of Zenaiti, and, a much feared foe of
Bani Hillal, for whoever among them crossed swords with
him was surely killed. So they came to Bu Zaid and be-
sought him to slay Alan's horse. But Bu Zaid had given
his word that he would not, for when he was a prisoner of
Zenaiti's, Alan had come to him and said, "Let us swear
an oath that if we meet in combat neither of us shall harm
the other." And Bu Zaid had sworn. So when he escaped
and had raised a gom to rescue his brother Baraiga, he could
not take part in the attack but must stand aside. And it was
the custom for each party to send a champion to fight before
the walls of Zenaiti's fort. And the champion of Zenaiti
was the slave Alan, and death was the portion of whoever
entered the lists against him - thus the three sons of Dhiyab
bin Ghanim and the loved one Amr bin Khafaiyat died.
And Alan was mounted on a horse the like of which was
never seen before or since, and when it neighed the horses
of Bani Hillal became cold with fear and their riders
powerless to do ought with them. And Alan's stratagem
was to unseat his adversary by means of a long chain that

1 Viz. from the speed of the raid.

2 Viz. camels famished and able to go no longer.

3 Viz. the enemies*,
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